My Friend 
Niche 2 Divine 


(living in a fantasy) 

Could of been a Jeweler that’s for sure 

A crow for the gold, fell in luv with the rose 
Could of been a dealer dashing snow, long ago 
But | fell in love with the blow 


Divine 
Mhmm 
My heart 
Its divine 
Divine 
Mhmm 
My heart 


The Vedas permeating all my songs ,devotions & Pslams beloved its the work 
The Vedas permeating all my songs ,devotions & Pslams 


(living in a fantasy) 


Divine 
Mhmm 
My heart 
Its divine 
Divine 
Mhmm 
My heart 


(what you know about ecstasy) 


Its Divine 
Mhmm 

My heart 
Its divine 
My heart 


lve always been a florist for the glow 
But its all a show 

That | know 

Ive always been a florist for the glow 
But its all for the show 

That Much | know 


My Friend 


Rainer 


came here on my phone , | will always be this way for life 
Came here on my own , | will always be this way tonite 
Came here on my own, | will never leave this life | swear 
Came here on my own , | can never leave this way tonite 


| can see the light I’m fading 
| can feel the whole world changing 
| can here the angels singing hold on x 2 


Pagans 


Eyx3 
Suck your mother your not my brother x 2 


Every time your lost in the streets 

You got something to lose 

Just got rushed by a couple of pagans 
They must have thought | was you 
Unlucky for me | didn’t see the tool 
Everything went left the | knew, 


| don’t know where | come from , everything feels knew 
| don’t Know where | come from , Se4 4QU 


Rose Dub ( Danny & Margaret Keating) 


Between the English & the Irish 
Those walls are coming down 


Heavens Web ft Peake 


Heaven knows I’m caught in your web 
Can’t get you out of my head 

And I’m stuck in your bed 

And | paint the walls the red 

And it doesn’t make a difference 
Cuz none of its real 

Cuz | can’t feel 

But | wish | could 

And Im drinking my medicine 

Till | turn to a skeleton 

Your inside my head again x 2 
Hands on my throat 

And your teeth in my neck 

| Promise you I’m yours to infect x 2 
Im Just a insect 


My Friend 


It might not be such a bad idea if | never went home again 


Bad Vibes ft Bladee & Isabella Lovestory 
Palmistry | love ,love , | love ,love not flesh & blood x 2 


Bladee 

Do one time , join the darkside , I’m a blessed guy but with bad vibes 
| got bad vibes x 3 

Running red lines, tryna run time , 

Funny little lies , 


tell what’s up now x 3 


Palmistry 
| love ,love , | love ,love, | love love , not flesh & blood x 


Money so boring, money so weak 
| stay snoring too industry , the c , the c 
Your too industry 


Isabella lovestory 


En el carro manejando y hablando por célular 
Yo me visto bien y me porto mal 

Todas estas biches me ponen grumpy 

Solo bad vibes pero siempre 

bumpin 


In the car driving and talking on my cel 
| dress well and | behave badly 

All these bitches get me so grumpy 
Only bad vibes but always bumpin 
Bumpin bumping 


Bladee 
| got bad vibes x 3 


Triad Gods Coda 


( plead the fifth ) 


My Friend 


UK dream 


Weight on my heart yeah could be the snow 

Dash that 

Could be the post code se4 4qu 

Shower of fire fire 

Im a tyger tyger burning bright 

Im a tyger tyger burning bright do it every night 

Long live the afterlife 

Im with the swedes on a stormy night mix it with china white 


Long live live the scary sight 

Long live live the Gaelic knight 

Its a Seanchai trilogy Tolkien white 

We don’t smoke the c , dropping the C kisses 


The tab is getting busy 
Yung lean is sipping lizzy 
Its getting glitchy 


(rip rufio , undying lands is all | know , all white shores covered in snow 
Rip rufio) 


Weight on my heart yeah could be the snow 
Dash that 
Could be the post code se4 4qu ( fuck you ) 


Shower of fire fire 
Im a tyger burning bright 
Like a Gaelic knight 


Ima die tired burning bright do it every night , long live the afterlife 
Im with the swedes in a stormy night mix it with china white 


Long long live the gaelic knight 
Im a trilogy tolkien white 
We don’t drop bs , we smoke c kisses 


The tab is getting busy 
Yung lean is sipping lizzy 
Its getting glitchy 

Catch me slipping 


(rip rufio , undying lands is all | know , all white shores covered in snow 
Rip rufio) 


My Friend 


May at some day, at the exit of grim understanding , 
Sing out jubilation and praise to affirmative angels 
May none of the clear struck hammers of the heart 
Form unloosened uncertain breaking strings 

May my streaming face make me more shining 

May humble weeping bloom 


Nation 

| listened to you what you said 
And what else | got in my head 
MY FRIEND , MY FRIEND 


Sacred vessels under heavens 
Resting in ruins 

Unruly and close to the truth 
Hidden from view 


